VOL. II 



No. 2 



®j)e <&lmm 



Windmoor , Kansas City, Mo. , February, 1924 



A Night of Stars 

Q IGHT'S decorated altar throbs 
and glows 

Far out in sacred stillness of space. 
The moon, for sanctuary lamp, litis 
place 

O f proud dominion ; starry blooms un- 
close, 

Like red and purple tapers ; darkness 
shows 

Blue sky for altar-cloth; and there is 
trace 

Of filmy clouds to serve as altar-lace, 
Pure, white and clean as winter’s driven 
snows. 

Sweep low your matchless music, starlit 
hours, 

Along earth’s sleeping roofs, that men 
may hear ! 

And ’wake our souls to beauty fair as 
flowers 

That, smiling, meet God’s smile year 
after year. 

Waft down some singing angel's keen de- 
light 

Across the panorama of the night. 

— J. Corson Miller. 



Chronicle 

Novkmbkk 12 — Dr. John A. Lapp gave 
a series of five lectures to the students 
of the High School and College Depart- 
ments during the week beginning Novetn- 
l»er 12. His subject was Citizenship. He 
gave a clear exposition of the duties and 
privileges of a citizen ; how our govern- 
ment offers special protection and aid 
to every citizen ; how necessary and vital 
it is that all should know something con- 
cerning their government. We were de- 
lighted and honored to hear Dr. Lapp 
speak on this subject, as he is a man of 
wide experience, who litis made a special 
study of his subject. 

NoVEMBF.lt lb — The children of the 
Grades gave a pleasing recital at three 
o'clock in the Auditorium. Assuredly 
there arc some coming actors and musi- 
cians in our elementary department. 

November 28 — For home we hasten to 
depart ; this day is dearest to our hearts. 

Novkmbkk 29 — Thanksgiving comes but 
once a year ; hut too much turkey for 
some we fear. 

December 3 — Of all sad words of 
tongue or pen. the saddest are, school be- 
gins again. 

December 5 — One of the most pleas- 
ant evenings of our college life was spent 
in the Living Room, Wednesday, Decem- 
ber 5. The girls gathered for a social 
hour which soon lapsed into many hours. 



Some members of the Faculty were in- 
duced to join in the merriment. That's 
the spirit, girls. Get together more. 

December 7— The Sophomore Class 
entertained with a picture show for the 
benefit of the Missions. All enjoyed the 
comedies and also the feature play, "Ru- 
pert of Hentshaw." 

December 8 — On today, the feast of the 
Immaculate Conception, twenty-two girls 
were received into the Sodality of the 
Children of Mary. Father Erhard, S. J„ 
celebrated Mass at 8 :.?0 o’clock at which 
all the Sodalists received Communion. 
Following Mass breakfast was served in 
the dining room and then the reception 
of the new girls took place. The cere- 
mony was concluded by Father Erhard 
delivering a most impressive sermon. 

December 14 — Rev. G. A. Deglman, S. 
J., Dean of Rocklmrst College, gave an 
interesting address to the College and 
High School Seniors. Everyone enjoys 
Father’s talks and wishes that his visits 
would be more frequent. 

December 20— "To weep or not to 
weep," is not the question ; we leave 
Windmoor Hall with the weighty sug- 
gestion, Return on time. 

January 7 — "To weep or not to weep," 
is the question; we’re back on time, a 
little before nine. 

January 17 — Father Mullaney, S. J.. 
gave us an interesting talk on the "Read- 
ing of Poetry." The readings from Mark- 
man and Kilmer were interesting. The 
students enjoyed the lecture very much. 
We are in hopes that Father will visit 
us again soon. 

January 20 — Father de Heredia, S. J.. 
of Mexico, gave a lecture on Spiritism. 
Father divided his lecture into three 
parts. The first was an exposition of 
Spiritism. Then several slides were 
shown exposing many of the supposed 
mysteries. Lastly, Father entertained the 
audience with many tricks giving exam- 
ples of hypnotism, assisted by Misses 
Helen Rce Honan and Evelyn Flinn. 

January 25 — The Freshman Class pre- 
sented “Tiger Rose." The benefits will 
go to the Mission fund. 

January .31 — Father McGowan, S. J., 
spoke to the students in the interests of 
the Catholic Welfare Council. 

January 28 — In the afternoon of this 
memorable day the students of the Aca- 
demic and College departments gathered 
at the Catholic Women’s Club to wel- 
come the Apostolic Delegate, Archbishop 
Pietro Fumasoni-Biondi. For the relief 
given the stricken Japanese in their hour 
of need consequent upon the recent dis- 
aster which occurred on the Island, the 
Archbishop commended the American 
people. 



February 10 — The following program 
was given by the students of the Voice 
Department : 

Don Juan Mozart 

Stringed Quartette 

Time of Youth Donizetti 

(Two-Part Song) 

Nellie Widman — Helen Fitzpatrick 
(a) Sing On Denza 

(l>) Mother Machrce Hall 

Betty Sullivan 

Service of Love (Reading) O. Henry 

Margaret Fisher 

(a) Thank God for a Garden . .Del Biet/n 

(hi Japanese Love Song Bralte 

Margaret Mnrely 

Star Boilers 

Helen Bunker 

Irish Lullaby Shannon 

Teresa Donahue 

Inja Sterling (Reading) Thompson 

Helene Berger 

By Waters of Minnetonka I.iettranee 

Three-Part Song 

(a) Dry Those Tears Del Biei/o 

( b ) On the Day 1 Get to Heaven 
Lehman 

Helen Fitzpatrick 

Aunt Ethel's Party — (Reading) 

Catherine Muehlsclmstor 

(a) Calm as the Night Rohm 

( h ) Where Blossom Grows San Sottei 

Nellie Widman 

Chanson Sans Parole (Harp) Dnhez 
Stidit Shaw 

(a) Lord, Be Merciful Bartlett 

(b) Mighty Lak a Rose Serin 

Mrs. C. B. Fcciey 

Trio Bach 

Stringed Quartette 

Barcarolle Offenbaeh 

Chorus 

Accompanist for Voice Solos— 
Gertrude Allen 



Jenkins was sitting down to breakfast 
one morning when he was astounded to 
see in the paper an announcement of his 
own death. He rang up friend Smith at 
once. "Hello, Smith," he said. "Did 
you see the announcement of my death in 
the paper?” 

"Yes,” replied Smith. "Where are you 
speaking from?" 
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When George Washington was elected 
the first President of the United States 
he was given this honor because he had 
zealously and unselfishly devoted his 
services to his country. And so through- 
out the history of the nation the same 
ideal has prevailed in the election of 
presidents, Every man that has been in 
that high office was there because his 
fel lawmen and citizens knew that «• was 
patriotic, that he would willingly devote 
his time and strength to the betterment 
of his country. 

We speak of presidents because they 
are the leaders of our country and the 
exemplars of the patriotic spirit. Yet 
this same spirit of loyalty should inspire 
each one of us. Who does not thrill with 
pride and glory when they see the Amer- 
ican flag, the stars and stri|x‘s, our em- 
blem of liberty and freedom? When they 
hear the national airs “America,” or "The 
Star Spangled Banner,” or “America the 
Beautiful." 

When great men have given their lives 
to the nation, their death makes us more 
fully realize of what worth such lives 
are. Within the space of a few months 
we have witnessed the death of two 
patriotic leaders and statesmen, Warren 
G. Harding and Woodrow Wilson. No 
man since Lincoln has risen to such 
heights of glory and tasted of such 
ignominious defeat as ex- President Wil- 
son. 

These great men inspired by the love 
of God have been given the ability, power, 
and strength to accomplish the good in 
behalf of their nation and fellow citizens. 
Their name shall never be forgotten in 
the annals of American History. 




WHEN WINDMOOfTWAS A MOOR 






The Birth of Windmoor 

Windmoor? Yes, it has a history," 

I he speaker was one of the pioneers, 
one of the first faculty of the St. Teresa 
College, and she continued: "Make a 

pen sketch of The Gleam of the truly 
historic picture now hanging in No. 9, 
"The Breaking of Ground." It is the 
very picture of Windmoor as it was at 
4 p. m. on the feast of St. Teresa, 190X. 
Its moordom is quite evident; scarce a 
house is in sight, only an expanse of 
bleak, waste land, covered with copse 
and gramineae and rampant weeds. The 
lonely aspect is emphasized by a few soli- 
tary, naked trees. But you cannot see 
the struggling winds. Our site is their 
favorite trysting place. They have not 
forsaken 11 s. even now. Let an intruder 
appear at the Main Street entrance, and 
straightway the buffeting begins. He is 
almost carried off his feet and is landed 
breathless at the door, and frozen too, if 
the fierce Northwester happens on the 
scene. Our winds were kindly though 
on the breaking-o f-ground day, but just 
as full of pranks. The various ground- 
breakers had a hard time to keep track 
of hats and curls. "Verily a wind-swept 
moor,” I thought, as there dawned upon 
me the Mttdiuess and the nuwrinrss of 
WINDMOOR. 

“You must of course omit from the 
picture such animated beings as the Ven- 
erable John J. Hogan and the Cathedral 
priests, Reverend I-co McCormick and 
Reverend Michael J. Lyons and Mr. Job. 

1 1 ol linger and Mr. James Houlehaii and 
the Mcsdames Wilder and Wight, seated 
behind a spirited horse with their es- 
teemed husbands, our architects of the 
then firm of Wilder and Wight, and other 
friends and the Sisters and the girls from 
the classic old St. Teresa's. And let 
me tell you, dear editors of The Gleam, 
those girls once edited a St. Teresa quar- 
terly. It is somewhere in the library now. 
They were wonderful girls — but I am 
becoming reminiscent — 

"To go hack to the point, who does not 
find a very fascination in reading the 
poets who background their stories with 
wild moorland imagery? Who does not 
read and re-read Locksley Hall? There- 
in lies its charm. Let tne quote: 

‘ 'Tis the place and all around it as of old 
the curlews call 

Dreary gleams about the moorland flying 
over Locksley Hall.’ 

'Many a morning on the moorland did we 
hear the copses ring, 



And her whisper thronged my pulses with 
the fullness of the spring.' 

‘O my cousin, shallow-hearted! O my 
Amy, mine no more ! 

O the dreary, dreary moorland ! O the 
barren, barren shore !' 

"VVliat a pleastireable feeling of infinite 
loneliness is here conjured up! And how 
akin to such feeling was that of the Sis- 
ters who blazed the way here and who 
day after day — 

When the sun was low 

I rudged across this moorland 
To watch the great walls grow, 
Forbidding, wind-guarded, 
Intrenched in mud and snow. 

"It was often after a day spent in the 
classroom that the Sisters went out to 
inspect the work done since yesterday. 
The builders gone, the only life in sight 
that first fall were the meadow larks, a 
jaekrabbit or two and occasionally an 
odoriferous skunk. The outlook was 
bleak indeed, and ever the copse was 
singing, 'O the dreary, dreary moor!’ 
But our hearts were in the venture, and 
Heaven seemed doubly near when out on 
that wild moor trudging. And we loved 
each little creature. The meadow larks 
are with us yet. This fall, 1923, they re- 
turned there several times as the weather 
ixirmitted, but were finally driven south- 
ward by our very severe winter. The 
rabbits scamper unmolested about the 
summer shrubs. 

"Even now, January, 1924, 1 note their 
tracks in the snow. We are glad they 
have not sought another moor, a lonely, 
wind-swept moor." 

Now girls, how often it has been asked, 
"Whence the name Windmoor?" I was 
always curious and it was not until this 
recital from Sister Evelyn, the namcr of 
the site, that 1 really know why our 
school was called Windmoor. After her 
story of buffeting winds and silent moors, 

no one can doubt the fitness of the title 

WINDMOOR. 



"Heredity— what is heredity?" 

“Something a father believes in until 
his own son starts acting like an idiot.” 

Girls, do half of us realize our respon- 
sibility and read the newspapers for poli- 
tical information? Let 11 s follow this 
slogan — "Read and become wise, for to- 
morrow we vote.” 
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Fructus Inter Folia 

In The Catholic World, January is- 
sue, Caroline MacGill attracts immediate 
attention by the caption, "The Lost Free- 
dom of Women." Here we arc reminded 
of the well known fact that lilierty does 
not always mean freedom. Too, a latch 
key to the world outside the home, which 
now seems to owe every woman a career, 
does not guarantee happiness. “Femin- 
inism,” says Miss MacGill, “may connote 
almost anything that a reader or writer 
chooses. I choose, therefore, to give it 
a broad equivalence to the right of the 
individual woman to find and occupy the 
place in the world for which she is best 
fitted by nature and grace.” 

A friendly chat with William Lyon 
Phelps in "As I Like It," Scribners, 
is a monthly treat. The "fireside 
sphinx” again comes into his own, for 
in the January issue Mr. Phelps engag- 
ingly talks cats for several columns. 

A current event of double interest to 
Catholics is the present struggle of the 
Modernists and the Fundamentalists. An 
authentic account of the subject is given 
in January 12 issue of America: "The 
Modernists and the Virgin Birth." Father 
Parsons logically refutes every issue of 
the question and gives this terse denun- 
ciation of their cry for liberty: “This 

appeal to liberty is in the mouths of the 
Modernists only a slogan, a play to the 
American gallery." 

A long-felt want is met by Henry 
Seidel Canby's editorial of January 19 
Literary Review. This broad-minded 
critic deplores the surplus of inane mat- 
ter on the literary market, and predicts 
for it the same obscure finish that many 
Victorian works of this type suffered. 
Mr. Catthy's appraisal of some of the 
best-seller literature : "There is a gin 

school of literature in which the society 
depicted is synthetic, like its liquor.” 

in the January Ave Maria. "How the 
Blessed Virgin is Honored in Palestine,” 
affords us both beneficial and interesting 
reading. The extent to which Our Lady's 
memory lives in her native land comes 
as a happy fact to renew any cooling 
fervor. 

Neil M. Clark in the January Amer- 
ican gives an account of an interview 
with the popular song writer, Carrie 
Jacobs Bond. Now we know the reason 
for the serene sweetness of sentiment re- 
flected in all the songs of this writer. 
For Mrs. Bond has written her life into 
her songs — a life of resignation to years 
of struggle with poverty, sickness and 
sorrow. 

Bernard Lintot’s “Oscar Wilde as a 
Letter Writer" in the January Living 
Age, gives an interesting insight into the 
character of that modern genius. In this 
instance his humor and brilliance are re- 
flected to some extent but the big issue 
seems to be his lack of money and the at- 
tendant miseries. The genius' dread of 
solitude is also stressed. On the whole, 
these letters show that Oscar Wilde was 
a weak rather than a vicious man. 

— Genevieve Dillon. 



"Who told you to put that paper on 
the wall?” roared the head of the house. 
“Your wife, sir,” replied the decorator. 
"Pretty, isn’t it?" 



"Blessed Be He Who Feareth 
Not To Tell Us of Our 
Faults” 

The Windmoor student body and es- 
pecially the Gleam staff, were pleased 
to learn that they had friends who would 
pass a just criticism on “The Gleam.” 
The same thoughts had been running 
through our minds but none of us dared 
to express them. So thanks to "Us" for 
this kindly attention. But look again 
Ye Geniuses of "The Sentinel.” 

We have always heard that women ex- 
celled in powers of intuition, and conse- 
quently, in interpretation. Now who 
would dream, when we sent forth that 
fair child of fancy which appeared on 
the cover of the November issue of "The 
Gleam,” that anyone would be so un- 
imaginative as to suppose we were trying 
to picture the aforesaid young lady any 
place but in that magnificent library 
which is to he a prominent feature in 
our new building? She might represent 
an industrious student of say, 1927, try- 
ing to work off a "condition" and all the 
time longing to attend the “prom” which 
the privileged classes of that year are 
giving in our own gym. Why, we can 
think of a thousand situations to explain 
the frontispiece. Young men, you need 
to exercise your imagination. 

Now as to the lack of humor in a woman. 
The contributors to "The Gleam" may 
he weak in this respect, hut really, is 
there not some danger in generalizations? 
What of the whimsical humor of Cran- 
ford? And Benson says, St. Teresa had 
"an almost divine gift of humor." So 
you have read in Schopenhauer that 
women have no sense of humor. Awake! 
Sentinel 1 Awake ! 

— By Common Consent. 



Who’s Who and Why 

The Freshmen are the ones so new, 

Who have to work so hard ; tis true 
They are fallen from off their lofty 
height, 

And have before them years of fight. 

The Sophomores are the ones who now 
Must bow to Seniors as they vow, 
They’ve risen from their places low 
And moved into the very next row. 

The Juniors are the ones so vain, 

Who now to all the world proclaim 
That within a year they will fain 
Have risen to heights that'll bring 
them fame. 

The Seniors, ah, the mighty lasses, 

Now soon are going to leave their 
classes 

To go from here to parts unknown — 

We wonder, will they go alone? 

— Helen Bunker. 
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Music Notes 

On Friday, November 23, the Junior 
music class gave a recital, assisted by 
members of tbe expression class. All dis- 
played exceptional talent which was 
gratifying to parents and teachers. 

The students of the vocal department 
rendered a program of interesting selec- 
tions. interspersed by recitative numbers, 
on Tuesday, November 27. 

On December 7 tbe familiar touch of 
Miss Marion Pinnell was heard in the 
music circle. Miss Pinnell had been in 
attendance at Ward Belmont College since 
September, and it is needless to say on 
her return to St. Teresa’s she received a 
hearty welcome. 

December 18th the music classes at- 
tended the program rendered by the Kan- 
sas City "Little Symphony” at the Ivan- 
hoc Auditorium. N. De Rubertis (the 
conductor) familiar to the students, add- 
ed a personal touch by giving one of his 
own compositions. 

Miss Marion Pinnell represented St. 
Teresa Academy at the student’s division 
of the Kansas City Junior Music Clubs 
at the Baltimore Hotel on January 4th. 
Her selection was “In Ballet Movement,” 
by Crosse. 

On January 30th Mr. William Mentor 
Cross will pay his second advisory visit 
to the students of tbe department. 

Miss Clarey has given several delight- 
ful talks on orchestration this year. The 
students enjoy her interpretations of the 
Symphony programs. 



Art Notes 

Because of illness Sister Baptista has 
been obliged to give up her duties in the 
studio for a time. We all hope she will 
soon recover. Sister Natalie, whom many 
of the older students remember, has 
charge of the art classes. 

Great things are expected of the June 
exhibition. The girls are working dili- 
gently and some already have several pic- 
tures finished and others in the making. 

When passing through the china studio 
one is attracted by the display of beautiful 
hand-painted Valentine cards, and china 
which is being skillfully decorated. 

Sister Natalie says that she is glad to 
be back at St. Teresa’s as she is so well 
acquainted and feels so much at home 
here. 

The girls in the studio cannot be ac- 
cused of being "slackers" in working for 
The Gleam. They arc still “doing their 
bit.” 

On one of those cold days last month a 
slight accident occurred in the studio. 
One of the girls who was doing a scene 
that contained a small lake found the 
lake frozen over when she came up for 
her lesson. 



Dancing Notes 

On Thursday, December 20. the pupils 
of tbe aesthetic dancing department gave 
their first demonstration of the year. Bar 
technique by the Senior and Junior classes 
and interpretive dancing by Sophomore 
and Freshmen classes were the chief fea- 
tures of the demonstration. A number of 
interpretive solo dances were quite ably 
executed also. 



Expression Notes 

The College Public Speaking Class is 
indeed worthy of much praise. The able 
manner in which they are presenting their 
subjects shows the result of much thought 
and preparation. 

The Seniors are spending many pleasant 
as well as profitable hours in their Ex- 
pression Class studying dramas and plays. 
They arc just completing the modern 
morality play, "Everywoman,” by Walter 
Browne. 

The Juniors believe in beginning at the 
bottom to climb successfully to the top. 
They are expressing their emotions via 
nursery rhymes and their A. B, C's in 
preparation for the annual Junior Class 
play. 

A Sophomore to Miss Smith just be- 
fore the examination in Expression : "I 

feel that I shall tell you some facts that 
neither Delsarte nor you ever knew.” 

The Freshmen are preparing pantomime 
pictures for some of their favorite poems 
of James Whitcomb Riley. 



Library Notes 

The Windmoor Library still continues 
to increase its collection of general refer- 
ence books as well as books on each class- 
ified subject to such an extent that it 
has been found necessary to install four 
new units of shelving ; these have been 
procured from the Library Bureau, Chi- 
cago, and add not a little to the classical 
appearance of our much appreciated 
library. 

Among our new books we find : 

Shakespeare's Use of Song — Richmond 
Noble. 

Studies in the Development of the Fool 
in Elizabethan Drama — Olive M. Busby. 

An Elementary Old English Grammar 
— IF right. 

Short Stories of Various Types — L. F. 
I- reck. 

The Life of Pasteur — N. Fulling- 
Radot. 

Life of Felix De Andreis, C. M. — 
Right Rev. Joseph Rosule. 

Oucens of England, 7 volumes — Strick- 
land. 

George Eliot Works, 9 volumes. 

Debate Outlines on Public Questions — 
O. C. Carpenter. 

The Story of Spanish Paintings — 
Charles II. Coffin. 

The Standard Operas — Irving P. I Ip- 
tan. 

The Hontophonic Forms of Musical 
Composition- — Percy Goetschins. 

Elements of the Theory of Music — II. 
J. IVrighlson. 

Atala — Chatanbriand. 

Pas a’ Pas — De Lantrcppc. 

Leo Plus Jolis Contes de Fees — Lasarc. 

Hernani — Fictor 1 1 ago. 

L’Abbe — Constantin. 

Le Voyage de Monsieur Pcrrichon — 
Labiche and Marlin. 

French Composition — J.evi. 

French Syntax and Composition — 
V reeland and Karen. 

Maria Chapdelaine — I lemon. 

Perdue — Greville. 

Calomba — Mcrimcc. 

La Tour de la France par deux enfants 
— Brttno. 

La Tache du Petit Pierre Mon Oncle 
et mon Cure — La Brite. 



Mission Notes 

We are proud to say that our mission 
unit has been one of the most active 
societies in the school. The classes are 
enthusiastically working to raise funds 
for both native and foreign missions. 
Our donations for this year will soon 
reach the hundred mark. During the cur- 
rent month the raffle of several yards of 
linen lace, and of a beaded necklace of 
ornate workmanship, both made by the 
St. John’s Industrial school, Komatke, 
Ariz., is expected to net a neat sum. 

The various classes are also giving 
candy sales to raise money for a mission 
flag, which we trust will be an inspira- 
tion to still greater missionary endeavor. 

The unit wishes to extend its thanks 
to all those who have helped to make the 
mission enterprise a success. 



Alumnae Notes 

Among the visitors at the College dur- 
ing the holidays were Mary Clement 
Gavin, who is teaching in the Union High 
School, Lucille Heinzler, Helen Walker, 
and Helen Wilkins. The latter are in 
their sophomore year at K. U. Miss 
Margaret Matlorie is at the University 
of Missouri, holding up the honor of her 
Alma Mater very well, we understand. 



A Minute 

“Would that I could fly like a bird,” 
people have exclaimed, as they watched 
the little creature glide toward the azure 
heavens, like winged Mercury, mounting 
to the abode of the gods. But have you 
ever heard them say, “Oh, that I could 
fly like a minute?” Yet minutes fly, but 
just how or where? Have they wings? 
Are they visible? 

Yes, it is true that minutes fly, but 
they are so small that we cannot see 
them. As they traverse the heavens, the 
minutes grow in size and by the time 
they reach our good angel and his golden 
book, the little things are so large that 
our sixty seconds now occupy a whole 
page. Yet to us they are such little 
tilings we let them slip by. I wonder 
how many pages does your golden book 
contain ? 

— Florentine Rutkowski. 



Courteous Treatment 

Prompt Delivery 

“Groceries You Like” 

Scott Grocery Company 

Westport 5860 

Quality Meats 

3631-33-35 Main Street 
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Saved! 

"To every action there is a reaction.” 
After marriage arrives a reaction, some- 
times a big one, sometimes a little one ; 
nevertheless it comes sooner or later. All 
may, however, be comforted by the old 
saying that true love never did run 
smooth. 

Shortly after the Dodson-Miller matri- 
monial ceremony the newly-wedded pair 
were for the first time puzzled concern- 
ing their future mansion. They watched 
closely the daily papers for the rental of 
some home that would fit their lofty idea 
of a love nest and their transparent 
“bolsillo." The first prospective which 
they visited was a clever little apartment. 
After moderate consideration all seemed 
satisfactory until the young bride asked : 

"Isn't there a fireplace here?” 

“No, madam, but we offer here a splen- 
did representation in which is concealed 
a Murphy led. It is very handy indeed, 
madam,” continued the agent. 

"Well. I wouldn’t have that, dear. I 
must have a fireplace." 

After many such sad experiences they 
came across this advertisement: 

Fok Rent: A twelve-room home in 

exclusive resident district. Fireplace in 
every room. For information call Hyde 
Park 62(M. 

The mere suggestion of a fireplace at- 
tracted the resolute Mrs. Miller. In a 
few moments the taxi arrived and it was 
not long before the couple were marveling 
at the gorgeous and magnificently fur- 
nished "baby castle" whose mistress was 
planning a western tour. 

“Oh, George, dear, I simply adore this. 
This is an ideal home. We could con- 
sider living here until we could find 
something better." 

The embarrassed young groom grew 
cold at the very thought, but neverthe- 
less he nodded consent. The middle-aged 
aristocratic landlady was fairly amused 
at them. 

"Now, dears, this rents at seven hun- 
dred and fifty dollars. I shall go out and 
let you children think over the matter." 

At her departure a pencil anti paper 
was secured and by long division seven 
hundred and fifty was divided by twelve, 
thus figuring the rent per month. The 
latter seemed rather favorable. Miller 
handed Mrs. Andrews sixty-two dollars 
and fifty cents and said: 

"Here's the first month's rent." 

Mrs. Andrews, pcrplexingly looking at 
the amount, said in astonishment. 

“Possibly you misunderstood me. It 
is seven hundred and fifty dollars month- 
ly, not yearly." 

This settled their fate. 

It seemed as though fortune would have 
them content in a small frame cottage, 
hare of the desired fireplace and located 
five blocks from the car line. It was 
furnished by the Cheerful Loan Company 
on the monthly installment plan. 

After a three month’s vacation Miller 
resumed bis position at the Local Real 
Estate Office. One morning after 
"checking in” an hour late young Miller 
is again called from his duty by his faith- 
ful wife. 

“Hello, dear, this you? Now, honey, 
are you sure it won't bother you to bring 
home some of that — oh you know dear — 



some of those long things that Charlie 
Chaplin eats in his comedies. And let’s 
see, what else? Well— do you still love 
me, dear?" 

Ignoring this question he asked: 

"What are you doing?” 

“Oh, I'm going to fix my flower bed 
after a while.” 

So now Mrs. Miller is seen in the back 
yard drilling huge holes into which she 
pours an entire package of sweet pea 
seeds. 

Down at the office in the absence of 
the general manager the hero bought a 
tract of Arizona land. He thought that 
he might thereby make himself the reci- 
pient of a large check. Instead the man- 
ager is angered for the land was not 
valued at a third of its cost and conse- 
quently he is given his hat and invited 
not to return the next morning. 

Down-hearted and blue he makes his 
way to the little love nest where he hopes 
he may court peace. Upon his arrival he 
is amazed to find a guest, his mother-in- 
law. Mrs. Dodson. He gives her the most 
cordial welcome though deep in his heart 
he possessed a queer feeling. 

There was a tremendous knock at the 
door. Miller answered it and it meant 
more trouble. 

"Mr. Miller, the first payment on your 
furniture is due." 

"Oh. it is ! Sorry, but I don't believe 
that I can make it before a couple of 
days." 

"Too bad, but we must have it now or 
take the furniture.” 

"Well" — stumbled Miller. 

Meantime Miller returned to the dining 
room. 

"Dearie, remember the grand furniture 
you saw in Santee's? Well, I bought it 
today.” 

"Oh, you dear," she explained, as she 
flung her arms around his neck. The 
house was quickly emptied and made bare 
and the van pulled away. 

When the second knock was answered 
the landlord entered. 

“Son. the rent is due." 

“No?" 

“Yes." 

"1 don't believe that 1 can make it 
yet. Can't you do something?” he asked 
pleadingly. 

The clever landlord got Miller’s hat. 
handed it to him and asked him to vacate. 
The poor fellow was without a place to 
hang his bat. How could he explain to 
wifey and mother-in-law. Well, he did 
the best he could and now all are leav- 
ing the house. 

"Come with me, Lucille. Now you see 
your folly, don't you?” asked Mrs. Dod- 
son. 

An office clerk from the Local Real 
Estate stepped upon the porch. 

“Miller, Miller,” he called. "Here is 
a statement as a proof of the tripled value 
of that tract of Arizona land. Come 
down to the office in the morning and 
take your hand of the fortune." 

"O you darling,” cried the half-sobbing 
and half-laughing little bride. 

— Maureen Honan. 



Helen Hunker (to a bell boy in a sta- 
tion) : "Call me a taxi." 

Bellboy : Yes, mam ; you're a taxi.” 



“Mud Pies” 

How dear to my heart are days of my 
childhood 

When out in the backyard, I made my 
mud pies ; 

The dirt and the water, and e’en the tin 
platter — 

I'd make up my dough, then I'd quickly 
arise, 

And skid through the backdoor and into 
the kitchen, 

With hands black and sticky, and hair 
in my eyes, 

To get a few things from my mother’s 
own pantry, 

To make a success of those darling 
mud pies ! 

The little mud patties, the oval-shaped 
patties, 

The ragged-edged patties before me 
arise. 

How well I remember the little box table, 

1 hat stood in the yard on a carpet of 
grass, 

On which we washed dishes, and rolled 
out the pastry, 

And cut the mud pies with small pieces 
of glass. 

How oft' I recall the sweet pleasure it 
gave me 

To go to the hydrant 'neath blue sum- 
mer skies, 

And draw the cool water to mix up the 
dough with, 

And make me a lot of those cunning 
mud pies ! 

The little mud patties, the oval-shaped 
patties, 

The ragged-edged patties before me 
arise. 

Full well I remember the little tin dishes 

That sat on the table in beautiful rows, 

Already to bake all those famous mud 
pies in, 

'T would tempt any child's heart, as 
everyone knows. 

And as my thoughts roam to the scenes 
of my childhood — 

And fond recollections before me arise, 

There’s nothing that wakens such tender 
emotions 

As when I remember those days of mud 
pies. 

The little mud patties, the oval-shaped 
patties, 

The ragged-edged patties before me 
arise. 

—Willie Mae Brown. 



Saint Teresa Want Ads 

Wanted — Half a dozen well written 
themes. Your price — Marion Grady. 

Wanted — Eloquent speakers — Miss 
Smith. 

W a nt ed — Scienti fic knowledge — Agnes 
Coomcs. 

Wanted — Car fare to New Hampshire — 
Evelyn Flinn. 

Wanted — Less work; shorter hours — 
Sudie Shaw. 

Wanted — Ideas for The Gleam — Helen 
Ree Honan. 

Wanted — To make a speech — Florentine 
Rutkowski. 

Wanted — Position to answer door bell 
and telephone — Mary Louise Rosen- 

bauer. 



6 



THE GLEAM 



Windmoor College, 
Kansas City, Mo. 
January 22, 1924. 

Dear Dorothy : 

As you know, I came to Windmoor at 
this time to start the second semester. 1 
have been here a month now, and I am 
already well acquainted. When I was 
left alone that first day a feeling of 
utter lonlincss made me wish myself at 
home again. Now that those first weary 
days are over 1 begin to feel more at 
home. 

The grounds surrounding the school 
are beautiful. Flowers and shrubs add 
much to the appearance of the twenty- 
acre campus. One spot especially at- 
tracted my attention as I came up the 
long walk to the building. It is a clump 
of trees, bushes and shrubs encircling a 
spring. 1 have been told that the meadow 
larks use it as a rendevous. For this rea- 
son it is called the "Haunt of the Meadow 
Lark." 1 have no doubt that birds' nests 
can be found in almost any tree on the 
campus. Such is the beauty of the en- 
tire place. 

At present Mr. Snowman adorns the 
playground, and lie seems to smile at all 
the little children as they pass. Even he 
is pleased to live at Windmoor. 

No doubt you would like to know about 
some of those who go to make up the 
institution. The Sisters arc lovely. They 
know the wants of all, both spiritual and 
material, and they satisfy them as best 
they can. This is rather hard though, for 
you know the insatiable tendencies of this 
restless age. 

The girls 1 like very much. 1 must 
tell you of one, for it was she that sent 
a chill down my spine when I first came. 
She has a most frightful temper and sel- 
dom does she pass through the hall but 
we hear a volley of angry words. Aside 
from her temper she is a very lovable 
girl. She has talents, which, if developed, 
give promise of a noble future. But I fear 
lest these will be sadly neglected in her 
determination to win George. 

Then there is the girl with the beauti- 
ful black curly hair. You know how 
girls are. They think something looks 
well and Cicero himself could not induce 
them that it does not. Well, she thinks 
her hair looks well combed straight up 
on her head— it doesn't. But for the con- 
tour of her body one might easily take 
her for an "O Cedar Mop." 

However on earth a girl can study to 
the tune of a Victrola I can't see— es- 
pecially when she has red hair. She will 
play it from morning till night, making 
believe her lessons are much better pre- 
pared because of it. 

Nor is beauty wanting at Windmoor. 
One girl we have, whose beauty cannot 
be surpassed by Venus herself. Close 
observation, however, shows that it is hut 
a mask to hide a merely pleasing appear- 
ance. The bloom in her cheeks is bor- 
rowed from the rough box. Her long 
headed lashes are mascarad. She has 
passed through numberless physical tor- 
tures to obtain a penciled eyebrow. You 
remember reading in history of the sav- 
ages who wore rings and chains in their 
ears to make them look hideous. Well, 
she does this too. 



Fear not, Dorothy, the above is not 
the true type of St. Teresa girl. She is 
merely one of us. We hope that she 
will see the absurdity of her artificial 
beauty and join the sensible ones. 

If you ever feel religious and want to 
find company come to St. Teresa’s. We 
sang "Nearer My God To Thee" all Sun- 
day afternoon. More than that we have 
a box of "excelsior” behind the scenes in 
our auditorium, and we have also several 
people from Ireland — "Sure, Ireland 
Must Be Heaven.” 

Nor are we without excitement here. 
Ba! Bang!!! In the silence of evening, 
when all the girls here were enjoying 
"scenes at the wood pile" — it came like 
a clap of thunder! Suddenly awakened 
by this horrible sound the girls ran 
hither and thither asking, “Is the house 
on fire?” "Who wants to get in?" "O 
what is the matter?" Silence — it was 
merely the door hell with a special for. 
Maureen Honan from Percy. 

Now, Dorothy, I have written to you 
about my school, and I expect you to do 
the same. Don’t he sarcastic, for I don't 
like sarcastic people. This from your 
dear friend, 

— Charily (Agnes Coowes) 



Teacher: “Tommy, why do you spell 

'hank' with such a large B?" 

Tommy : "Cause Pa said that a bank 
was no good unless it had a large capi- 
tal." 



Western Exchange Bank 

900 WALNUT STREET 

“Oldest Bank in Town” 




ICC CREAM 
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Franklin's Finest 



Phone Harrison 5360 

JOHN P. MULLANE 

General Agent 

THE COLUMBIA NATIONAL LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANY 

310-311 Fidelity Trust Building 
Kansas City, Mo. 



Teacher: "Where’s that thesis you are 
going to hand in today ?” 

Marion: “Did I promise to hand one 
in ?" 

Teacher: “You certainly did.” 

Marion: "Goodness, hut I’m a pre- 

varicator." 



RIORDAN 

THE RELIABLE COFFEE MAN 



You can bank on him to please your taste 



111 West Ninth 



500,000 

Will you take part in the effort to have The Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart reach a circulation of 500,000. “The Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart" is the most popular of our Catholic magazines. It is the 
lowest in price, entailing an expense of less than two cents a week 
for the family. The reading it contains is of interest to everyone. 
No Catholic family should he without "The Messenger of the Sacred 
Heart.” Beautiful premiums are given to those who obtain five 
subscriptions. A list of these is printed in the advertising section of 
any recent issue. If you have not a copy at hand, send for a sample. 
Address 

The Messenger of the Sacred Heart 

Circulation 801 West 181st Street 

Department New York, N. Y. 
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Basket Ball 

On January 8th, Mrs. Connor, physical 
director, chose the following girls to rep- 
resent the “squad” for the coming games. 

Lucie Berger 
Adah MaUreen Downey 
Mary Margaret Connole 

Katherine Helm 
MarY Schweiger 
Virginia AlTman 
Catherine MueHlschuster 
Helen Fitzpatrick 
Helene BeRger 

CaTnerine Mary Bellport 
KathErine Lynch 
CatherineC Blizzard 
Mary Elizabeth VaN Hee (Captain) 

Cheer Leader Teresa Donohue 

Asst. Cheer Leader Helen Hunker 

Business Manager Veronica Allgaier 

Assistant Manager Nellie Widman 



Seniors Win Pennant 

They're off — was the phrase that 
thrilled through every mind as the con- 
testants for the inter-class pennant 
clashed for the first time in the initial 
game of the season on the Windmoor 
Court. And again each heart was filled 
with the spirit of conquest, a spirit with 
ever unfailing speed toward victory. 

We will not waste time and space here 
(and thereby make a cheerful narrative 
gloomy) by enumerating the many con- 
ceptions of a sure and sudden rise to suc- 
cess and victory followed by its just re- 
ward — The Pennant. In passing, we 
wish to offer our sincere congratulations, 
and words of sympathy to those suffer- 
ing from strained imaginations. Our 
words of congratulations are in praise of 
the wonderful spirit and team work dis- 
played by each and every contending 
class. A degree of loyalty and co-opera- 
tion was shown, whereby all future classes 



KAULBACH & KENNEY 
Dentists 



709 Waldheim Bldg. 



of Windmoor may learn a lesson of 
staunch backing and sticktoitiveness. 

Survival of the fittest — reminds us of 
the Senior Class, upon whose wall hangs 
the hard fought for prize. A large pen- 
nant hangs peacefully there, now that 
all doubt of possession is forever settled 
in its soft felt heart. A heart which is 
growing more egotistic day by day, due 
to the admiring glances of the stately 
Seniors to whom this idol of gold and 
white signifies the greatest word in the 
world, “Victory.” 

The inter-class games were played as 
follows : 

First : Score 

Freshman 17 

Juniors 12 

Second : 

Seniors 43 

Sophomores 16 

Third : 

College 60 

Freshman 7 

Fourth : 

Seniors 31 

College 13 

"New Year resolutions arc made to he 
broken.” These are the pessimistic sobs 
of the philosophers. But we beg to say 
there are exceptions to all rules. Have 
you heard the paramount resolution of 
Windmoor? Certainly! Yes, you have 
guessed correctly. Judging from the en- 
thusiasm shown whenever little groups 
congregate in the halls, and during the 
study periods, and on the campus — the 
resolution would read something like this : 
“We, every student and lover of Wind- 
moor, are going to endeavor during the 
coming season to support our very prom- 
ising basket hall team in every way pos- 



COMPLIMENTS OF 



M. A. FLYNN 
Motor Company 

Authorized Salee and Ford Service 



Phone HArri.on 1898 Hr., 8 to 6 HYde **••* 8410 3823-25 Broadway 



siblc, and lend to it every ounce of our 
moral and financial support.” 

This resolution indeed portrays the 
loyal and undaunted spirit of our school. 
The perfect co-operation of every student 
in harmony with the zealous representa- 
tives of Windmoor on the court, will 
make a record-breaking year full of suc- 
cess and delightful ecstasies. 

Victory 

With banners flaunting, 

And all undaunting, 

We’re off "to play the game." 

All excited, 

Hopes unblighted 
We’re going to end with fame! 

Cheering, yelling, 

In pep excelling, 

They urge us on with vim ! 

We are crying, 

Thus replying 

"This game we're bound to win.” 

Oh! sport so thrilling, 

Our hearts you’re filling, 

With valor's fiery flame ! 

No play we’ll miss 
But prove your wish 
"We’re going to win the game !" 

— Helene Berger. 



That Deed! 

With naked, gleaming, sharpened steel 
In her right hand (of which the feel 
Sent shivers down a person’s back 
And made their skin turn blue and 
black), 

She stretched it high above her head, 
And swiftly downward with it sped, 
The edge just grazed her well-shaped 
brow 

And missed her eyes, I know not how. 
Again she raised her snow-white arm 
(1 thought to do herself some harm), 
And 1 could at her only stare 
While she — while she — she — bobbed her 
hair. 

— Helene Berger, ’24. 
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Jokes 

We hate tu copy after "The Hour 
Glass," but we do wonder if Buffalo 
Bill had anything to do with these Buf- 
falo nirklcs. 

What's become of that old proverb, "If 
at first you don’t succeed, try, try 
again?" 

Evelyn Flitm saw an advertisement the 
other day which read: "Robert Burns 

Cigars." She later remarked on the 
swiftness of the present administration 
to the effect that the "Smoking Prohibi- 
tion !.aw" evidently had gone into ef- 
fect, 

By the way girls — how about those 
"Horse Apples 

We wonder why Mary Louise has lost 
her interest in "Arrow Collar" ads? 

Marion Grady told someone to "register 
hunger," the other evening. To become 
more familiar with this expression we 
suggest that Marion gaze on the "mob 
of girls" at the dining room about five 
minutes of twelve any day in the week. 



We see where the Candler people in 
Atlanta have advertised a "Floating 
School.” We believe there is a possibil- 
ity of a "Flying School" in the next few 
years with probable visits to Mars, and 
maybe even to Lee’s Summit. 

We’ve heard of Stewart's, George's, 
Carl's, Eddy’s, Dewey's — and now we can 
add a Percy to our collection. 

Many people smile when they pass you 
by because they arc too polite to laugh 
out loud. 

No, girls, if a vegetarian eats vege- 
tables it does not mean that a humani- 
tarian eats humans. 

Stulie: "How can I keep my feet from 
going to sleep?" 

Marion : "Don't let them turn in.” 

Do flighty young things necessarily 
have to marry aeronauts? 

"The greatest trust between man and 
man is the trust of giving counsel.” So 
says Sir Francis Bacon, and it likewise 
applies to woman ; I wish more of us 
would remember it. 




Meditations Previous to 
Execution 

Mcthinks 1 see Demosthenes 
In earnest speech with Xanthippe, 

And daring, charming Cleopatra 
Making eyes at William Pitt; 

0 hush, faint heart, be still, 

1 have a hunch, a fearful premonition. 
That yonder beauteous damsel is wily 

Trojan Helen 

Advising, warning, teaching her ancient 
But most amazingly successful tricks 
To Joan, the courageous Maid of Orleans. 
And Hercules, ah, there's the reverend 
gentleman 

Grappling manfully with a syllogism, 
wondrous strong. 

Oil eyes! behave, I scarce can believe 
thee. 

There goes Ben Jonson holding Archi- 
mede's hand. 

And Darwin, cease thy prating of the 
monkeys. 

And tell me why thou wrote Ben Hur. 
Wouldst thou havest me an utter idiot 
when on the morrow 
I am confronted with hosts of glaring 
question marks? 

With shades of worthy ancients pursuing 
their strangely criss-crossed paths 
Across my sore bewildered brain. 

What's a poor girl to do 
On the night before exams? 

— Mary Randolph. 







EMMETT MEWBORN 

N. E. Cor. 47th and Trooit Ave. 

Located for your Convenience — 
Equipped with your needs — 

Groceries — Meats — F resh 
Vegetables 

WEatport 0810-0811 We Deliver 



GEO. MUEHLEBACH 
& SONS 

Grocers 



3215-17 TROOST AVENUE 
Kansas City, Mo. 



Phone HArrison 1253 

Work Called For and Delivered 

GREEN JEWELRY CO. 

MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 

Watch and Jewelry Repairing 
Engraving 

We Make St. Teresa Pins 

1104-6 WALNUT STREET 

KANSAS CITY, MO. 



BAIRD & KLEE 



Prescription Druggists 



Phone Westport 2153 

Nine Phones Always Listening 

WIEDENMANN BROS. 

GROCERIES AND MEATS 



Westport Avenue at Penn Street 

Kansas City, Mo. 



WORLD’S LARGEST MUSIC HOUSE 

BAND AND ORCHESTRA INSTRUMENTS 
PRACTICE PIANOS FOR BEGINNERS 
PLAYER PIANOS FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY 



Pipe 

Organs 

For 

Churches, 

Homes 

and 

Schools 




Orchestral 
Pipe Organs 
For 

Auditoriums, 

Theatres 

and 

Concert 

Halls 



WURLITZER-APOLLO 
REPRODUCING PIANOS 

WURLITZER HARPS 

IF IT'S ANYTHING MUSICAL WE HAVE IT 

The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. 

Only at 1114 McGee Street 1 



HA 7735 



PAIGE 



JEWETT 



Bird-Sykes-Bunker Co. 

1824-30 McGee Street 

DISTRIBUTORS 



TROY CLEANERS 

315 EAST 55TH STREET 

Cash and Carry 



OFFICE HOURS: By Appointment 



Edward L. Conrad 

DENTIST 

Suite 217 Argyle Building 
HA 1293 and 1294 Kansas City, Mo. 



TACKETT STUDIO 
911 East Thirty-first Street 



Phone Jackson 0512 

COUNTRY CLUB SHOE SHOP 

First Class Shoe Repairing 
Work Called For and Delivered 
Buy Your Children's Shoes From Jake 
And Save Money 



J. Hyman, Prop. 



5907 Main St. 



Forrest Latenser 

Piano Tuner and Repairer 



GOOD USED PIANOS 



Butter cream 
center covered 
with caramel, 
peanuts and 
chocolate. 
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604 Chestnut Street 



BEnton 0449 



j 









